OF Bath I'd heard our neighbours talk, | 
And of its famous Races ; 
Where ladies with bare boſoms fialk, 
beer eee eee 


Arch 8 to bite us; 
beaux, in ſilken cloaths, * 
thought hermaphrodites, brs, 
Our barveſt ſaſe within the houſe, 


Thought I unto myſelf, firs, . 
Zooks | I'll for once my ſpirits rouze, 


With boots and whip, I'll take a trip, 
eee 
As a nag as cer 
8 


| Then delt 1 don'd n 

Beit hat, and buckſkin breeches ; 

Wich chat frip'd pair of worſted hoſe, 
That Cicely bewitches: 
up 1 got, and gan a trot, 

No lord, or ſquire look'd bigger; 

NM faddle pew, and bridle too, | 
| Lead: I cut a figure. 


Now, trav'ler like, I Thould acquaint, 
Aud give a Jong deſcription; 
Who, ſuch an ale-houſe 6 did paint, 
Who, cat ſuch tomb's inſcription : 
| Like that FALK DAME of laſting fame, 
a Who went Italian journeys; 4s 
And ſome I've ſeen i th Magozine, 
Your Twiſſes and your Burneys;  » 


But I'll forbear, and ſpeak of nought 
Until 1 reach the City; 


Whos gv'vy thing opyere r'd, I thought, 


Moſt wond'rons fine and 


&”. 


For gentlefolks to dance in; 
The fine new Goal, and Riding School, 
Where ſtately nags were ——_— 


The famous Baths 1 went and view'd, | 
Where boiling waters bubble ; 

Without the help of coal or wood, 
Or any ſuch like trouble. 

Lud! how 1 gas d, and Riood amaz'd ; 

I'd cauſe to 

% For, zooks !”' fay'd 1, — gave 2 ſgch, 

op ys lg ha e 


A fellow did my fancy catch; | 

On lat when firſt 1 glimps'd en, 

I ſwore alond- it was Old 8 
For zure 1 fmelt ſome brimſtone ! 


Who, 


: 


For, this very boil 

It d him from diforder ; 

Wind home, «nd ſoon'wes made 2 king, 
His maſter made a lord, fir : 

„ poor Joe, 


Withiy this 3 ſulph'rons pool, 
Old Madam Gout-toe * rogers ; 
Aud Humpbry Limp, that hippiſh ha 
p With Madam Barren, 
Whale ſome above, n= yn] rimprove, 
Fi ys 


Nor mind a little pelf, firs; $5.4 
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pretty : 
1 ſaw Half Moons, and Squares, and Rooms, 
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| But, cet the Rate begins, L think 
; 3 y laſſes wink, 


On e L chanc'd to i 


 Alittle ji Jt 
I laugh'd 2 s 
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a And tis with 
Did 1 but balf 2 
Twould to a volume fell it, * it. © 
Mechanic blades now quit their trades, 
And each his d ines; 
Some (to ſave ground) break down, 


« For blaſ i, lc r Races!“ 


Whilſt up the ſteep and duſty road 


The lte and coaches rattle ; 


| Whilſt * Ton, 2 fweet Miſs Mode, 
| ui 
a And 4 Franks Ig, in ng wha 


perfes macaroni ! 
wins f Peter Pluck, a Briſtol buck, 
Both mounted on « poney. 


In carts and mounted high, 
SIDE with — fellows, _ 
Who 'd for all the wor thought 1, 

oing to the gallows : 
Cloſe Fs my ſide, on hunters ride, 
well-fll'd purſes ; 


[ 
[ 


-  Dilph 
Whole ayin round bats, and Glk cravats, 


Shew their great fol) in horſes. | 
| 


I'll ſaunter at my leiſure ; 


Or view the girls of pleaſure : | 
Zooks! there they ace, with powder'd hair, 
* redden'd with hy nag Fs 

ith ogling eyes, one me 

Then dos the flow poſtillion- 


- The quality among, firs, 
Reſembled much my great 
Stuck round with rakes 


As I'm alive, juſt like a Hive: n 
And in it one {mall bee, firs. | 


But, hark! the drum threetinies hath beat; 


The horſes now are ready ; 
The riders look ſo wught neat, 
And hold their heads fo fieady: 
Now they've ook how they 1 
Like bares from thickets ruſhing; 
The riders whip, the horſes Kip, 


Now, now the dog are puſhing? 


C Hers d te four that Menguis wins,” | 
Cries out a knowing Eres | 

And three to one againſt Miſs Tims, 

„„The field againſt Miſs Biddy: 


4 Make room ! make room — the n 


« Or down by ſove I'll knock 
„ Miſs Tims is — a 
« And blaſt Miſs s jocky!” 


. 


Now neck and neck along they fly, 
Like bullets from a gun, firs; 

Poor Marquis, tis in vain £6 ert 
Miſs Tims has fairly won, firs; 

Bloods are in the 


